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only temporarily in Melville Bay and was too serious to venture
in sea without shipping in its place the spare one on board. The
water In the completely landlocked harbor of Godhaven
facilitated the operation of unshipping the old and shipping
the          rudder and was improved for this purpose while cer-

tain necessary repairs to the Alert's engines were being made by.
her own mechanics. The 9th of July, the day appointed for
the departure for St. John's, came and, at six o'clock in the
morning, the relief squadron, after delivering some two hundred
rations to the inspector to relieve a stress brought about by the
non-arrival of the usual supply ship from Denmark, bade fare-
well to the kindly Greenlanders and sailed away.

Passing the latitude of Cape Farewell and over on the Labra-
dor side in the polar current, which sets south, the squadron fell
in with and passed a large number of stately icebergs, as they
floated majestically onward to the warmer waters of the Atlantic
about Cape Race. During clear weather the scene was superb, as
the glints of sunlight were reflected in prismatic colors in the halo
of the mist about them. But during foggy weather these mon-
sters constituted a danger which required constant vigilance to
avoid. Fortunately, however, we had learned something about
icebergs during the weeks passed in their company in the ice
regions, where, as they were moved about, it was observed that
they dropped off patches of ice which strung out from them and
were known as "tailings." When these "tailings" were met
going south in fogs a sheer of the helm always carried the ships
clear.

Off the Funk Islands a gale sprang up in the night, accom-
panied by a heavy fog, separating the Thetis and Bear from the
Alert. Although the speed of the squadron had been reduced
to two or three knots an hour, and the steam whistles were
sounded to keep touch with each other, the Alert fell astern and
could not be picked up the next evening at the appointed ren-
dezvous, twenty-five miles northeast of Cape Spear. From the
Funk Islands onward to St. John's the fog was dense. The
course of the relief squadron carried it directly on to a rock-
bound, dangerous coast, and this fact obliged the most cautious
navigation.

On the morning of July 17th the town clock in St. John'se.
